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going on feeling his way with his stick, when I heard
a voice, as if some one was saying, " 0 father, I hope
ill is well; why have you returned so early to-day?"
The old man, on hearing this question, replied,
"Daughter, God made a youthful traveller have
pity on my condition ; he gave me a piece of gold ; it
is many a-day since 1 have had a bellyful of good food.
So I have purchased meat, spices, butter, oil, flour, and
salt; and I have also procured such clothes for you as
were necessary; cut them out, sew them and wear
them; and cook the dinner, that we may partake of
it, and then offer up our prayers for the generous man
[who has been kind to us]; although I do not know
the desires of his heart, yet God knows and sees all;
and will grant the prayers of us destitute ones."
When I heard the circumstance of his severe fasting,
I wished much to give him twenty pieces of gold
more; but looking towards the quarter from whence
the sounds came, I saw a woman who resembled exactly
the portrait I had. I drew it out and compared it,
and perceived that there was not a hairbreadth of
difference. A deep sigh escaped from my bosom, and
I became senseless. Mubarak took me m his
and sat down, and began to fan me; I recovered a
little sensation, and was gazing at her, when
asked, " What is the matter with you ?** I had not
yet answered him, when the beautiful female said,
" 0 young man, fear God, and do not look at a
strange female;1 shame and modesty are necessary to
every one/7

3 A Hurling to the Asiatic custom of the women \mn% omreak'tl from the
vn.",v of all, exoqrt their husbands oi% very near relations.